kisses, playing the love scene that we had been hearing
about for days, which actually did try the tolerance of the
festive audience.

When the curtain fell upon this final scene, there was
a brief moment of dead silence. Hut in that instant bedlam
broke out. Part of the audience applauded wildly, Others
yelled, screeched, swore, hissed, and whistled piercingly--
the French and central Kuropean theatrical equivalent of
booing in America. When the players appeared before the
curtain to take their bow, the tumult reached its height.
We saw men amid the uproar standing on their seats, out-
bellowing the rest in denunciation of this "infamy" and
"immorality." Tailcoated gentlemen with high hats on
their heads belabored one another with their elegant
ebony walking-sticks, A few exchanged punches without
walking-sticks, \Ve plainly saw ladies' pulling one ;m-
otherV-as yet unbobbed hair. Policemen appeared in
the orchestra, bur immediately lied before the t'ury of
the crowd. The battle between the two parties went on
for many long minutes.

Reinhardr and I, who had never seen any tiling like this,
looked in alarm at the other guests in the ho\. They were
not in the least disturbed. The rich old l.uly and C !octcati
smiled loftily; both applauded with elegant restraint,

To our great surprise, the opposition was the first to
weary of its noisemaking. The cursing, hissing and whis-
tling gradually died down, and the applause grew ever
stronger, with shouts of "His! His!n usually translated in
English by the French word "Kneorr!" Kiiully the op-
position died away entirely. The .storm of applause pre-
vailed; little by little it grew general.
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